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BOOK VII 
IN ENGLISH VERSE 



SO there while toilworn brave Odysseus prayed, 
Her strong mules to the city bore the maid : 
Till to her father's house magnificent 
She came, and by the porch their pace she stayed. 

And there her brothers, feir as gods to see. 
Stood on both sides and from the swingle-tree 
Unloosed the mules, and bore the raiment in ; 
And to her inner chamber glided she : 

And there her fire was ht by an aged dame, 
Eurymedusa of Overseas by name, 
Her bower-woman, who borne in rocking ships 
From the Land Overseas aforetime came. 

Her had they portioned for Alcinous' share, 
Who ruled Phaeacia and the people there 
Even as a god among them; and within 
His halls she nursed Nausicaa the fair. 

She kindled fire and supper iaid within. 
And then Odysseus rose the town to win : 
But round him, still devising for his good, 
Athena spread a veil of vapour thin, 




Lest any proud Phreacian on the way 
Should meet him, and some bitter word might say. 
Or seek to know what manner of man he was. 
But she, the Goddess with the eyes of grey. 

Ere he began the lovely street to tread, 
In hkeness of a maiden yet unwed 
Bearing a pitcher, met him as he came 
And stood before him. And Odysseus said : 

" Child, will you guide me of your courtesy 
To where the lord Ale i nous' dweUings be, 
ProteiSor of the fieople of this land ? 
For I from a far country over sea 

" A woefiil stranger here my way have won, 
And of the dwellers in it know I none 
Who keep this city and its works." Thereto 
The Goddess answer made, the Grey-eyed One : 

"Stranger my lord, most readily will I 
Show you the house you bid me, since full nigh 
It is to my own faultless father's house. 
But while I lead the way, go silently, 

" And look at no man, neither question more. 
For no great love our people ever bore 
To wandering strangers, nor do they rejoice 
To greet a comer from an alien shore j 



Out of the brazen threshold sprang to hold 
The silver lintel ; and the latch was gold ; 
And gold and silver hounds on either hand 
Stood, that Hephaestus' cunning art of old 

Had wrought to guard Alcinous' palace well, 
Immonal, ageless, indestruiSible. 
And round the walls on both sides chairs were set 
Right from the doorway to the inner cell. 

Whereon were cloths laid, thin and woven fair, 
The work of women ; and on every chair 
Lords of PhEacia sat, and ate and drank 
At will ; for plenty was perpetual there. 

And on well-builded pedestals were bright 
Gold images, that in their hands upright 
Held blazing cressets all along the half, 
To light the banqueters throughout the night. 

Withindoors fifty serving-women sit: 
Some turn the mill and grind bright corn in it ; 
And others weave at looms or twist the yarn, 
While, like the leaves of a tall poplar, flit 

The glancing shuttles through their finger-tips, 
And from the close-warped web the thin oil drips. 
For far as the Phfeacians pass all men 
In skill to sweep the sea in racing ships, 



So do their women in the weaver's art 
Excel all others, since to them apart 
Athena skill in lovely workmanship 
Has granted, and an understajidin g heart. 

Without the courtyard of the palace there 
An orchard nigh the gates is set foursquare, 
With a fence running round it ; and therein 
Are great trees planted flourishing and fair, 

Pear-trees and pomegranates, and apple-trees 
Laden with shining apples, and by these. 
Sweet-juiced figs and olives flourishing, 
Whose fruit iails not at all nor perishes 

Winter or summer, yearlong ; for alone 
Out of the west a soft wind alway blown 
Ripens one crop and brings one crop to birth : 
Pear upon pear, apple on apple grown. 

Grape-bunch on grape-bunch, fig on fig they lie. 
Mellowing to age. Also deep-trenched thereby 
The many-fruited vineyard of the king 
Is set : one side of it lies warm and dry, 

Where raisins in the heat of the sun are spread. 
And on one side they gather grapes, and tread 
The vintage in the winepress ; while in front 
The clusters newly set their blossom shed. 
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And others midway the first colour show. 
There Ukewise, by the vineyard's utmost row. 
Are set trim garden beds of every sort, 
Full-flowering while the seasons come and go. 

And there two springs gush forth, and of the two 
One scatters water all the garden through, 
And one beneath the courtyard gateway runs 
Toward the high house : from it the townsfolk drew. 

Such glorious gifts the gods that house had lent. 
There toilworn brave Odysseus stood intent 
At gaze, until, when he had gazed his fill, 
Crossing the threshold swiftly in he went. 

Phjeacia's lords and councillors he found 
Within, libation pouring on the ground 
To the keen-sighted Shining One, to whom 
The last cup went, when they to bed were bound. 

Then toilworn brave Odysseus through their ring 
Went, clad in mist that for a covering 
Athena shed about him, till he reached 
Arete and Alcinous the king. 

And round Arete's knees his hands he threw: 
Then off him that miraculous mist withdrew. 
And the Phasacians staring sat, amazed 
Suddenly in their hall a man to view. 
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Then made Odysseus supplication t 
" O daughter of Rhexenor glorious, 
Arete, to your husband here I come 
And to your knees, in case most piteous, 

" And CO these guests who hanquet at your board ; 
To whom may heaven a happy life afford, 
And each man leave to children after him 
The substance wherewithal his house is stored, 

"And dues the people on their chiefs bestow. 
But grant me sending speedily to go 
To my own country; for long time it is 
That far away from friends I suffer woe." 

So saying, down he sat him in mid^hall 
Among the ashes on the hearth ; and all 
Were dumb, till when the silence lasted long, 
An aged lord at last these words let fall ; 

The oldest hving of Pha?acian blood. 
Named Echeneiis ; and he understood 
Wise speech and many sayings of ancient days : 
He spoke among them and gave counsel good : 

" Alcinous, seemly is it not, nor fit, 
That a strange guest upon the hearth should sit 
Among the ashes : but all these your lords 
[ K.eep silence for your word, and wait for it. 



" Come therefore, raise the stranger on his feet, 
And set him in a. silver-studded seat, 
And bid the heralds yet another bowl 
Mingle, that we may make libation meet 

" To Zeus the Hurler of the heavenly brand, 
In grace of whose protection suppliants stand. 
And to this stranger let the housekeeper 
Give supper from what lies within at hand," 

Hearing that word, Alcinous' sacred might 
Reached out his hand and from the hearth forthright i 
Drew wise Odysseus subtle-souled, and where 
His best-loved son, Laodamas the knight, 

Sat next himself, from off the shining chair 
He bade him rise, and set Odysseus there. 
Then a maid bringing in a ewer of gold 
Poured forth into a silver basin fair 



Water for washing, and beside him spread 
A poHshed table, whereon wheaten bread 
With divers dainties the grave housekeeper 
Laid largely, that the stranger might be fed. 

And he fell to, hunger and thirst to slake. 
Then to a herald the King's Highness spake : 
" Pontonous, mix a bowl and serve the wine, 
That here in hall we may libation make 
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"To Zeus the Hurler of the heavenly brand. 
In grace of whose protedtion suppliants stand." 
So spake the King ; and he the honeyed wine 
Mingled and served to all from the left hand. 

They poured thereof, and drank as liked them best. 
Then thus to them Alcinous speech addressed : 
" Hear, lords and councillors Pha:acian, 
While I speak out the counsel in my breast. 

" The feast is over : get you home each one. 
To-morrow shall the elders, failing none, 
Meet in our halls this guest to entertain, 
And to the gods fair sacrifice be done. 



" Thereafter to the sending will we see ; 
So that this guest, from pain and labour free, 
Under our convoy his own land may reach. 
Swiftly and glad, though very fer it be. 

"Nor in the middle passage need he dread 
III or misfortune ere his land he tread. 
Howbeit thereafter he shall suffer what 
Fate and the awful Spinners of the thread 

" Spun for the newborn babe his mother bore. 
But if from heaven descending on our shore 
Moves an immortal, certainly the gods 
In other wise deal now than heretofore : 



14 

" Seeing that evermore aforetime they 
Have come in open vision when we pay 
Our lordly sacrifices, and at feast 
Beside us sit where we sit day by day. 

" Yea, if a traveller on the road alone 

Meet them, they make their godhead fully known : 

Since even as the Cyclopes, or the fierce 

Tribes of the Giants, our biood is nigh their own." 

Xhereto Odysseus sage returned reply : 

*' Alcinous, think it not : in nowise I 

In shape or frame am like the Deathless Ones 

Who hold wide heaven, but like mankind who die. 



" Xhe men you know the heaviest grief to share. 
With them in misery may I well compare: 
Yea, even a pitifulLer tale were mine 
Of all the woes God's will has made me bear. 



" Now let me sup, though sore be my distress ; 
Since a man's belly is full of shameless n ess, 
And bids him still perforce remember it, 
Though grieved and bearing sorrow at heart no less 

" Than I at heart bear sorrow now : and yet 
It bids me eat and drink and quite forget 
All I have suffered, so as it be filled. 
But you, at break of day in council met, 



" Make haste to send me, fortune's hapless thrall, 
To my own country : then may well befail 
Life's end, when I my substance once again 
And serfs have seen, and mighty high-roofed hall." 

So spoke he ; and they all thereat content 
Cried that the guest feir-spoken should be sent. 
Then having poured, they drank as liked them best, 
And each to his own house to rest they went ; 

Till now in hall Odysseus sat alone 
Beside Arete and that godlike one, 
Alcinous : and the maids to clear away 
The dishes of the banquet had come on. 

Then silence first white-armed Arete broke 
— For well her eyes, seeing the shirt and cloak, 
That goodly raiment knew, that she herself 
Had fashioned, working with her women-folk — 

And spoke to him, and winged words addressed : 
" Now wilt I make so bold to ask, O guest. 
Who and whence are you ? by whose gift thus clad ? 
Say you that from sea- wanderings here you rest ? " 

To whom Odysseus sage replied anew : 
" Hard were it. Queen, the toils to reckon through 
The Heavenly Gods have dealt me. Yet of all 
You ask and seek, this will I tell to you. 
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*' A certain Far Isle lies in the sea's heart 
Where Atlas' daughter, full of guileful art. 
Abides, Calypso of the fair-tressed head, 
Terrible goddess : and with her has part 

" Nor god nor mortal : only luckless me 
Heaven to her threshold led, when mightily 
Zeus shattered with his white-hot thunderbolt ] 
My racing ship amid the purple sea. 

"Xhere all my comrades good were slain outright, 
But I, the rocking ship's keel clasping tight, 
Drifted nine days, and on the tenth the gods 
On the Far Isle cast mc at black of night, 

"Where dwells Calypso of the fair-tressed head, 
Terrible goddess: courteously she fed 
And sheltered me, and loved me, and would make 
Deathless and ageless alway, as she said, 

" But never to her will my heart could sway. 
Seven years with hex in the island must I stay, 
Wetting the immortal raiment wherewithal 
Calypso clad me with my tears alway. 

" But when the eighth revolving year came on, 
She bade me thence, and urged me to be gone 
(Whether that Zeus a message sent to her, 
Or her own mind at last was wrought upon). 
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"And on a raft made fast with many a band, 
With bread and sweet wine laden from her land 
She sped me, in immortal raiment clad. 
Forth of the isle, a gentle wind and bland 

" Sending behind me. Thus across the sea 
Seventeen days I voyaged ceaselessly. 
And on the eighteenth morning through the mist 
The mountains of your land loomed up to me. 

*' And gkd was I, ill-fated ! for not so 
Might I part company from all the woe 
Poseidon Shaker of the Earth on me 
Launched, letting loose a furious gale to blow, 

" That stopped my way ; and all the seas upleapt ; 
And me a monstrous wave quick-sobbing swept 
From off the raft, and the squall shattered it. 
But I still swimming through the great gulf crept 

" Till to your land with wind and tide I wore. 
There had the billow as it swept ashore 
Upon a joyless place of mighty rocks 
Hurled me to earth ; but turning back once more 

"I swam, till where the river meets the sea 
I chose what seemed the likeliest place to be, 
Being smooth of rocks and sheltered from the wind ; 
And reeled ashore with no breath left in me. 



"And then the heavenly night came up, and I 
Left the bright-running river, and thereby 
Among the bushes made myself a lair, 
Heaping all round me the dead leaves to lie, 

" And God on me unmeasured slumber shed. 
So in the mounded leaves, discomfited, 
All night I slept and after morning came 
Even to mid-noon i and ere my sweet sleep fled 

"The sun drew downward. Then was I aware 
That on the beach your daughter's women there 
Played, and among them, like the goddesses. 
She stood. Before her feet 1 fell in prayer ; 

*' And she of excellent wisdom lacked no whit. 
Yea, more than might one meeting her befit 
To hope from one so young as she : for still 
Young people ever are full weak of wit. 

" She washed me in the river pool, and fed 
With red wine and enough of wheaten bread, 
And clad me in these garments. Grievous is 
This tale I tell, but I the truth have said." 

Answered and said Alcinous : " Sooth to tell, 
Guest, in this thing my daughter did not well, 
That hither with her maids she brought yoi 
Herself, since first before her feet you fell." 
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And subde-souled Odysseus answer made : 
" PrincCj on that faultless maiden be there laid 
No blame herein : for with her handmaidens 
She bade me follow her, but I afraid 

" Held back for shame, lest hapl^ should you see, 
Your mind might deem some hateful thought of me : 
So full of wicked jealousy we are. 
The tribes of mankind upon earth that be." 

Answered and spoke Alcinous then : " O guest, 
Not so is framed my heart within my breast, 
To be stirred up to anger without cause. 
In all things to be reasonable is best. 

" Fain were I — Zeus our Father hear me vow, 
And thou Athena, and Apollo thou ! — 
Such as you are and minded as I am, 
You took to wife my daughter even now, 

" And son-in-law of mine, remaining here, 

Were named. House would I give and household gear, 

If you were willing : but against your will 

From no one in Phxacia need you fear 

" Hindrance or stay ; forbid it Zeus our Lord ! 
And for your time of sending, take this word 
If you will know : to-morrow, as I think, 
Fast bound in slumber shall you lie aboard, 
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house and all you hold most dear \ 
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" And that is farthest of all lands, they say 
Who saw it of our people, on the day 
When to meet Tityus, son of Earth, they took 
Xhe feir-haired Rhadamanthys on his way. 

" Yet one day then sufficed to go and come 
Unlabouring, and fulfil their journey home; 
And you shall know too how no ships nor lads 
With swifter oars than mine fling up the foam." 

Thereat Odysseus hrave, to gladness stirred, 
Uttered a prayer, and spolce, and said a word : 
" O Zeus our Father, may Alcinous now 
Fulfil the promise I from him have heard ! 

" So on the fruitfiil earth his fame should be 
Imperishable, and myself might see 
My native land," Thus one to other they 
Spoke: but white-armed Arete heedfuUy 

Ordered her maids beneath the porch a bed 
To set, and cover it with rugs of red 
Fair-wrought, and coverlets to lay thereon. 
And fleecy blankets over all to spread. 



So out of hall they went at her command 
To do their work, with lighted torch in hand. 
And when the close-wrought bed was set and strewn, 
Before Odysseus took again their stand, 

Thus bidding : " Up and to your rest away. 
Guest, for the bed is ready." So said they ; 
And welcome was the word of rest to him. 
So there the toilworn brave Odysseus by 

Upon the bed with mortised frame made trim, 
Beneath the echoing porch. But in the dim 
Chamber of that high house Alcinous slept, 
And the house-mistress lay abed by him. 
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